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FOR THE ROSE BUD. 


Mrs. Editor, 

Your account of the soldier 
who was punished for coward- 
ice, at the battle of Sullivan’s 
Island, a few numbers back, 
semaded—mecofane or two 
military anecdotes, which may 
prove interesting to your 
youthful readers. 

At the battle of Bunker’s 
Hill, while the British were 
advancing up the eminence on 
one side, the American for- 
ces were fast arriving from the 
country, and ascending the 
hill from the opposite side.— 
When one of the companies 
was about half way up the as- 
cent, they were suddenly or- 
dered by their Captain to halt, 
who stepped out at a little dis- 
tance, and addressed them in 
these words: 

‘‘Fellow Soldiers, for the 
first time in my life, I have 





within mea feeling of cow- 
ardice. I don’t know what is 
the matter with me, but I can’t 
lead you to the top of the 
hill. I must resign that of- 
fice to my Lieutenant.”’ 
Immediately the soldiers ex~ 
claimed, ‘‘You are no coward, 
Captain, but we will not insist 
upon your leading us on. We 
know you well, and if we sur- 
vive this battle, you shall still 
continue to command us.”’ 


They lefthim behind, and 
advancing to the top of the 
hill, bore their full share in the 
burden of that well-fought 
day. , 

After this battle, the com- 
pany unanimously petitioned 
Gen. Washington to take no 
measures against their unfor- 
tunate Captain, but to con- 
tinue him in his command. 

Their request was complied 
with, and both the company 
and their captain were among 
the most active and courage- 
ous defenders of the country 
through the whole war. 

Another anecdote soon. 
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FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
On the discovery of Glass. 
Mrs. Editor, 

The infinite variety of pur- 
poses to which this substance 
is applied, and its intrinsic u- 
tility, will, I trust, serve as an 
excuse to your readers, while. 
I attempt, briefly, to explain, 
itg origin. 

It appears from the writings 
of Pliny, to have been an ac- 
cldental discovery :—‘‘Some 
traders had cast anchor at the 
mouth of the river Belus in 
Pheenicia, having as a part of 
their cargo, a quantity of So- 
da, in large masses: the shore 
being sandy,some of the lumps 
of Soda were used as sup- 
ports oftheir kettles; the heat 
of the fire melted together the 
sand and the soda, and the re- 
sult was the formation of 
Glass. This substance soon 
attracted their attention, aad 
was afterwards applied to ma- 
ny useful purposes.” 

Before the application of 
Glass to the construction of 
windows, talc, a greenish- 
white mineral substance,which 
may be divided into thin 




















195 





THE ROSE BUD. 








LLL I TT 


plates, and is semi-transpa- 
rent; thin white horn; paper 
soaked in oil; and even leath- 
er shaved thin, were substitu- 
ted. 

It has been supposed that 
Glass plates were used in 
windows as early as the reign 
of Titus, as fragments of it 
were found in Herculaneum, 
which was overwhelmed by an 
eruption of Vesuvius, A.D.79. 
The first positive information 
of the existence of Glass win- 
dows, is afforded by Gregory 
of Tours, who speaks of 
churches having windows of 
coloured glass, in the 4th cen- 
tury after Christ, and during 
the reign of Constantine the 
Great. The oldest glass win- 
dows now known, are to be 
found in the Church of St. 
Denis in Paris, built in the 
12th century, and the most an- 
‘cient Christian place of wor- 
ship in France. In 1458, it 
was deemed one of the most 
remarkablo instances of splen- 
dof in Vienna, that a majori- 
ty of its houses had glass win- 
dows. In France, they were 
common in Churches in the 
16th century, although rare 
in dwelling-houses. 

It would be needless to di- 
late onthe infinite variety of 
purposes to which glass is 
now applied, and the aston- 
ishing skill displayed in the 
‘application of it to the arts of 
life. 

A FRIEND TO YOUTH. 





COLUMBIA, July 25th, 1833. 
Dear Mrs. Editor, 

If you think the following a suite- 
‘ble tinge for your beautiful ‘Rose 
Bup,’’ I should be highly flattered 
to see its delicate leaves shaded by it. 


‘I-baye the honor to subscribe myself 
UNE JEUNE -AMIE. 





The Sunday School cele- 
bration of the 4th ofJuly, ia 
Columbia, was a most beauti- 
ful and interesting scene; and 
might be fitly termed emblem- 
atic of Obrist’s Church while 
on earth, and afterwards the 
assembling together of his 
Saints in the glorious habita- 
tion prepared forthem. The 
Teachers and Children of all 
the Sabbath Schools assem- 
bled, and mixed iadiscrimin- 
ately, without regard to sect, 
and formed. a_ procession, 
which moved along to the 
Church. This might repre- 
sent the moral life of Chris- 
tians, who, although differing 
in appellation, pursue ‘the 
same course of conduct.—— 
The procession entered at the 
centre door, which is directly 
in front of the pulpit; and seat- 
ed themselves in the most con- 
spicuous part of the Church; 
seeming, in this way, to con- 
yey an idea of the strait gate 
through which all the glorified 
spirits are boldly to enter, in 
the strength of a Redeemer ,—— 
to occupy seats prepared for 
the Righteous. The thanks- 
giving and praise offered up 
to our common Preserver, in 
which the soft sweet voices of 
childhood, mingled with the 
sonorous tones and shrill notes 
of maturity and age, faintly 
illustrated the employment of 
angels and just men made per- 
fect in that region of bliss, 
where neither sickness, nor 


| care, nor sorrow, is felt. 


CAMABA. 





FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
Spell envy with two letters, 


Spell efficacy with four let- 
ters. H. 
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Altered from Parley’s Magazine 


‘*Sixty seconds make a minute,”” 
**Sixty minutes make an hour’’—- 

I wish I were a little Jinnet, 
Hopping in hér leafy bower, 

And then I should not have to sing it, 
**Sixty minutes make an hour.”’ 


‘*T'wenty four hours make a day,”’ 
‘*Seven days make a week’’— 
Thad rather with my marbles play, 

Or run at cunning ‘hide and seek,’ 
Or in the garden gather flowers, 
Than tell the days, that make a 
week. 


In a month the weeks are four, 

And twelve months will make « 
year, 

I must say it o’er and o’er, 
Or it never will be clear; 

So my heart shall still be in it— 
‘Sixty seconds make a minute.” 

‘ 








FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
Extracts from School Themes. 


ON CHARITY. 
In faith, and hope, the world wil! 
disagree, 
But all mankind’s concern is Charity. 
Charity is a disposition re- 
siding in the heart of man, 
from which flow generosity, 
compassion, liberality,and ma- 


‘ny other virtues. 


‘Charity consists in reliev- 
ing the wants of our fellow- 
beings. It teaches us to slight 
no one, no matter how poor 
or depressed he may be, but 
rather, to endeavour to com- 
fort him under his trials. 

Charitable persons will ever 
be esteemed by those whom 
they have comforted, and a~ 


bove all, they will have the 


love of God resting upon 
them. This will constitute 
their happiness here and here- 
after. We may acquire this 
inestimable virtue, by practi- 
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sing in youth an open and 
generous disposition, and by 
regarding the happiness and 
comfort of others more than 
our own. FLORA. 


On the Pieasures of Reading. 

How delightful it is to be 
possessed of the power of rea- 
ding. This faculty has been 
bestowed upon us, by the Al- 
mighty, among his numerous 
bounties, and youth is the sea- 
sonto embrace the means of 
instructing ourselves before 
age has dimmed our sight. It 
is an entertaining method of 
spending our time, for surely 
ut must afford us great pleas- 
ure to be able to review histo- 
ry, which shows the manners 
and customs of diiferent na- 
tions, the characters and dis- 
positions of Kings & Queens, 
their methods of spending 
their time, at what age they 
ascended the throne, and how 
they governed their respective 
kingdoms. 

The holy Bible also, be- 
comes familiar to us by this 
wonderful art; and that alone, 
without lighter reading, will 
prove to us how valuable an 
acquirement it is. LUCY. 


ON SINCERITY. 

The first ingredient neces- 
sary iu conversation, is a strict 
adherence to truth and sincer- 
ity: for though politeness may 
embellish our conversation, 
and our flattery may please 
the vain, it is sincerity alone, 
which can gain us the friend- 
ship and esteem of those, who 
are really virtuous. Sinceri- 
ty discovers an honest heart; 
which having nothing to con- 
ceal, seeks no disguise; and 
conscious of no guilt, that an 
unguarded moment may lay 





—— 








open to public view, cares not 
who penetrates into its inmost 
recess. Ingenuousness is the 
greatest virtue that can adorn 
human nature; and to stoop 
te no deceit, practise no dis- 
simulation, and scorn eve- 
ry action of unworthiness, is 
the true indication of a great 
and generous mind. Ingenu- 
ousness and candour are es- 
teemed, and excuse almost ev- 
ery other failing; but deceit 
must ever be despised by those 
who can distinguish gold from 
tinsel, and real merit trom the 
appearance of it. 
A SCHOOL GIRL. 

= =—— ——s 


CHARLESTON: 


SATURDAY, AUG. 10, 1833. 




















“SPRUCE BEER,”’ 


**Make up your minds.’’ 
**Pro bono reipublice.’” 


The citizens & youths of Charles- 
ton should really feel obliged to 
the humble individual, who not only 
gives them cool beer, but makes them 
augh by his quaint voice (the droller 
‘for his ignorance) when they are too 
weak to do any thing else. 

We venture to say, that for three 
successive summers, not a face in our 
City, from the grave Judge to the 
two year old blacky, kicking up. his 
heels in the sand, -has been unmoved 
to a smile, as the Stentorian voice of 
the Beer-seller, has sounded from a 
distant square, “Make up your 
minds! I’m coming!’’ Children and 
servants race to the windows, school- 
roéms are in atitter, and even draw- 
ing-rooms are a little unhinged, as 
the cart approaches with the good na- 
tured ebony face of the learned slave, 
and he calls out, 

‘Spruce Beer, 

*‘Made here, 
‘*Manufactured by Shakespeare, 
**And sold by Voltere. 


But as poetry is not his only ac- 
complishment, you may hear from 
square to square, his clear voice swell- 
ing out, 





**Auviimis opibusque parati. 

*E pluribus unum. 

‘*Antispasmodic. 

**Carbonic acid gas. 
‘*Make up your minds. I’m coming.”’ 

And away he goes, followed by a 

train of coloured urchins, who enjoy 
his jokes, though they cannot buy his 
beer. 


For the benefit of persons less clas- 
sical than our black beer-seller, we 
give the translation of his Latin. 

Pro bono reipublice.—-For the 
good of the commonwealth. 

E pluribus unum.—One fromma- 
ny. 
Y anime opibusque parati.—Be rea- 
dy with your souls and your sub- 
stance. 

Antispasmodic.—-- Preventing 
spasms. 





tc The Publisher of the Rose 
Bup informs its patrons, that he in- 
tends enlarging and improving the 
mechanical part, under the title of 
the ‘Southern Rose Bud.’’—No. 1. 
ofthe second Vol. will be issued in its 
new form on the 3lst of August, at 
#1 per year, payable in advance. 








FOR THE ROSE BUD. 
Mrs. Editor, 

I have béen studying the sentence 
from Frontinus, of which you request 
a translation, and offer the following. 


“(Marcus Licinus Crassus, 
to a soldier enquiring, when he 
would remove the camp, replied, 
‘are you afraid, that you shall 
not hear the trumpet? ” 

If my translation is approved, my 
parents have promised to make me & 
handsome present. I shall, therefore, 
be anxious to see the **Rose Bud,” 


next week. Yours, Respectfully, 
Aug. 3. “R TYRO. 


[We have been gratified by re- 
ceiving two translations of ‘‘Book- 


‘worm’s”’ Latin anecdote, and assure 


our other young translator, that his 
version will bear a ‘‘critic’s eye,”’ as 
well as the above. 

‘“Tyro,”? means‘a learner. ] 
a 
Return of Deaths in the City of 

Charleston, from the 27th July, 

to the 3d August. 

Wuires 7. Bracks and Cot- 
ORED 10,—White children 2. 
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THE DUMB LUNATIC. 
MARK ix. 17. 


I’rom amid the crowd what unhallow’d tone? 
What voice in misery cried? 

It seem’d like nature’s Jamenting moan, 
For reason’s blessings denied. 


Oh, behold that face with its pallid hue, 
Like snow-flakes at twilight hour, 

And that eye so burning yet rayless too, 
Like the moon in her waning hour! 


And the youthful form that with early pain, 
Has wither’d in boyhood’s glow; 

And the tongue with motion so quick and vain, 
And the restless look of woe. 


In anguish beside him his father stands, 
In a statelier mood of grief; 

He is grasping closely those thin, white hands, 
And eagerly asks relief. 


The Disciples of Jesus cannot bless; 
He turns in anguish away, 

And a smile of dark, unbelieving distress, 
Seems o’er his clos’d lips to stray. 

But, behold! the Saviour of men appears’ 
A thrill to his chill heart flies, 

Hie faith contends with decaying fears, 
And the warm drops fill his eyes. 

A few soothing words to a father’s woe, 
Are breath'd by that voice of pow’r; 

Sweet as the gush of a fountain’s flow, 
In the blaze of a noon-tide hour. 


A higher address of command is heard! 
Oh, what has that accent done? 

It has banish’d ‘‘the sickness of hope deferr’d,”” 
Has restor’d the maniac son. C. G. 





{We publish the following lines, that the friends of the 
Rose Bud, who have contributed so largely to make it 
what it is, may receive their share of so delicate a 
compliment. 

Mount Hope College, near Baltimore, is said to be an 
institution well deserving public patronage. The Ga- 
zette, from which we copy the following, is an occa- 
sional, and edited by the students, with ability. } 


‘‘We have lately been mueh pleased in perusing a juve- 
nile paper, called the Rose Bud, edited by a lady in 
Charleston, South-Carolina. One of our correspondents, 
it should seem, is no less pleased than ourselves, if we 


may judge from the following lines, which he has placed 
in our hands for publication. . 


THE ROSE BUD. 


“The Rose is fairest when *tis budding new,”’ 


Ere yet its Virgin charms are all reveal'd, 
While yet it stands to court no common view, 
And the deep fountains of its sweets are seal’d. 
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Not every bud hath equal charms for all, 
Some love a pale, and some a blushing rose, 
Some seek the larger, some prefer the small, 
Some the wild bud that on the mountain grows. 


Some like a fragrant rose; they have no care 
Whether ’tis snowy white or crimson red, 
So thit it breathe its sweetness on the air, 
When all its blooming hues and charms have fled. © 
And I have seen the rose in all its kinds, 
Of ever varying scent and hue and size, 
That whose pale head was swept by northern winds, 
And that which bloomed beneath the southera skies, 
But lately I have seen a lovely bud, 
That far surpasses all I’d seen before! 
In richer beauty on its stem it stood, 
And all abroad a richer fragrance bore. 


They say it is a bud that never dies, 
If well transplanted to its proper soil ; 
Cherish’d with thought all freshly it will rise, 
In bloom which time himself shall ne’er despoil. O. 





FOR THE ROSE BUD. 

THE SCOTCH SHEPHERD. 
How blest the Shepherd’s lowly lot, 
Dwelling contented in his cot; 
He marks the seasons as they roll, 
He learns the destiny of soul. 
Seon as the budding season sprin 
He from their folds the lambkins Frings, 
Guides them o’er hill and shady nook, 
The quiet vale, and murmuring brook. 
When wintry winds rage fierce and wild, 
Unknown to fear, this mountain child 
Shrinks never, with undaunted forni, 
‘Tv climb the crag, or brave the storm. 


When the sweet bells of Sabbath chime, 
A day of rest in every clime, 

Ne bends his steps with modest grace 
To Sion’s holy dwelling place. 

List’ ning to sounds from sacred page 

Of sainted patriarch and sage. 


Unknown those passions of the soul, 
Which exercise supreme control, 
When mingling in the harsh world’s strife, 
*. The contest is for fame and life; 
But in his calm sequester’d vales, 
Content, the rights of mone assails, 
And taught from Nature’s varied book, 
Up to the great First Cause to look, , 
He envies not the rich man’s lot, 
Dwelling contented in his cot. M.A.S. 


eee 
| ap keredd FOR THE ROSE BUD.—-Subscribexs 
desiring to make up deficient numbers of the Rose 
Bud, for the current year, can obtain them, if in print, 
gratuitously, by calling on the Charleston Agent; and 
those, who wish to have their sets bound, are recommen- 
ded te the Bindery of Mr. Wm. Esrrux, No. 212 King- 
street, where they will be neatly and cheaply executed, 





Augast 3. 
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